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EVENING BULLETIN, HONULULU, T. H, SATURDAY, JUNE 17, 1011,

Q. What is frood for my cough?
A Amls ('hnt}- Prctoral.

Q. How long has it been uacil ?
A, Seventy years,

. Do doctors endorse it ?
. I not,we would not make il

Do you publish tie ool
Yes. Onevery bollk,

. Any alcohol in it ?
Not a singlle drop.

. How may Hewrn move of this?
. Ask your doctor. M2 knows.,

hyer’s Cherry [octorc
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LEGAL NOTICES.

IN THE CIROUEr COURT, yinst
Cirvult, Terrlitory of Hawall <In 1'ro-
bate, AL Chambers, Number 1868, In
the malter of the Estule of Henry
Waterhouse, Iute of Honolulu, Oahu,
T. M, dereasedd. O reading and Gling
the petition and sceounts of Willlam
Wiaterhouse sl Albert  Waterhouse,
exvecutore of the Will of Hoory Wae
terhoune, deocensed, wherein petitioners
muk to be allowed S10440004 ond
charged with 3134 42008, und nsk that
the wame be examined and approved,
nnd thut a toal order he mnde of dis-
tribuntion of The remidning properly 1o

the persons thereto sotitled and  dis-
charging potitloners fromn 0l forther
responsibility therein It Is Cwidormd,

that MONDAY, the 10th day of JUTLY,
nt 10 w'clodh w m, before the Judge
presiding ot Chambers of mld Court
nt his Judiciary
Bulling, In Honolulu, City and County
of Hlonolulu, be
I wppolnted the thme and pluce  for
henring =ald petition nnd necounts, and
thist all persons Interested many then
and there appear and show  cauwe, If
any they have, why the sarn should
not be granted, and may present ovis
dence as to who are sntithod Lo the wrid
property.  Tated at Honolulu, this 2nd
duy of June, 1811 By the Conrt: J
A THOMPRON, Clirk, Cirenit Court,
Firat Cirenit.  Bmith, Wareen & Hom-
mmway, attarneys [or petitionors, Judd
Ruilding
LRt

eourtroom  in the

undl the same herehy

June B, 18, 17, 24

CORPORATION NOTICES.
HALAWA PLANTATION, LIMITED,

Notiee o hereby glvon that w spe
clal general mowting of the siockhold
ers of Halnwa Plantation, Limbeed, will
be held at the oMices W the company,
Kohala, County and Territory of 1Ha
wall, on “Chw y the Jund day of
Jume, 181 wt 3 o'clock g m., for the
purpivie of considering on nereaks of
the capital of U and for
OEher  purpiones

Dated this 1ot day of June, 1011

A MABON,
- Heorolary
AMBE—June 3, 18, 17

AUDIT COMPANY OF
HAWAI

924 BETHEL STREET

P. 0. Box 646 - Telcphone 2038

Conducts all classes of Audits and
Investigations, and furnishes Reporta
on all kinds of financial werk

Bugeestions given for simplifying
or syvtematizing office work, Al
business oconfidential

Cofpany,

Your Watch

can not be everlastingly at
it without some readjust-
ment, cleaning and oiling.
Qur Repair Department is
as good as any in the town,
Prices the lowest,

JA.R.Vieira & Co.

113 HOTEL 8T, JEWELERS

Lerd Loveland
Discovers
America

By C. N AND A. M,
WILLIAMSON

Coapyright, 10, by Douhleday, Page @
Company. Copyrighi, 1908, by
he MeCluse Company

.

(Continued from Last Saturday.)

“What an alarming confession from
one's chauffonr! O, and that eblekon

¥out nearly can over it 1 believe your
nerves must be a lttle Jumpy’ oo
I think 1 conld drtvo almont as well ns
that myself.’*

“1 desorve to be scolded.” saild Tove
Innd.  “I'm nfeald T was absentmind-
ed for an Iwtant, though the chilcken
didn't seem worrled nbout ftrelf™

“"Kentweky  chickens  never  are.
They're wo bigh spirited. ‘Take enre
of that baby plg. Mr. Gordon! | think
1 will drive for awhile nfter ail, if you
don't mind.™

“Drellghited,” eald Loveland in a
mood to refjoloe If the glel upsst the
enr wnd killed thetn both, becanwe 1t
would I.m‘u wuch more ngreenble to
go ont of the world with her thin te
remain in 1t while sho becamne lost to
him ny M Cremer,

SBhe Degnn enutlonsdy, but In A fow
moments pat the forty horsepowsr
Glorin on fourth speed, throtiling her
down to a puce within reason,

“There!  Aren't you proud of your
pupll ¥ the wirl naked gayly,

"Yory prond,” answered Loveland.

"And do you think 1 should be able
to get on withont muach more teaching
from n real expert ¥

“Oh, yes. With a decent sort of
chnulenr to do your repairs you ean
drive the enr through country like
this without danger''—

“Unless | got obsentminded

“Yes, unioss you get sbsontminded,
But why shonld you be absentminded
when so soon you'll bave the person
you cure for most sitting beside yon
where 1 st now? Oh, 1 ought to bog
yonr pardon for suying such things,
Mizs Dearmer! Rot, you see, you and
I wore once friends, not employer and
wervant, so 1 forget mysell sometimes,
And, bexides, T enn't holp ehinking this
morning that you're leading up to say-
ing something which perhaps you find
It n Mttle diMenit to sny. Yot why
ahonid 1t be diMeult for you to tell me
If you've heard that Mr Cremor s
edming at once and bringing navther
ehnofToenr.”

“My telegram dldn't say that, but ft
mnade me foel that T aban't bo able to
keop you very long at the Hill Farm,”
anid Lesley.

fione was the elaborate seheme for
wtaying on at any eost. Bhe wanted
him to go. Ehe was hinting for him
to gn

“I van leave whenever yon lke to
get rid of me” retnrned Val, his tone
ronghened, made almost brutal, by hils
¢ffort to hide the sbarp pain he suf-
fored.

“Oh, don't think 1 foel like that™ ex-
clnlmed Losiey engerly—so engerly that
in her excliomoent who did the very
thing whe Lind reproached Lovelund for
duing. 8be forgot that & persou con-
trolllug a powerful motorear Is (1l ad-
vised o be In earnest about anything
exvept the business in baud.

They wore approaching n somewhat
abrnpt turn In the voad at the moment
Lawley chose to amsure Loveland that
she didn't mean to hort his feelings
Helng genuinely sorry for the effect
her words produced, she did not real-
fze nntil o Inte that the corner would
expect ber to slow down before turn.
g i She tried to muko up for her
mistike hy a foat of necurite steering,
but the task wns boyond ber powers
The blg Gloria swung round tbe curve
on two wheels, refused to take the
uew directiun and bounded gayly off
the road, scross a ditch and into a
teadow.

CIIAPTER XXVIIL,
THE OTIHER SIDE OF TIE MOON,

HH next thing that Loveland
knew he was sitiing In a bog,
whieh felt quite soft and com-
fortable—so comfortable that
liw mt first belleved himselt 0 be in
bail, wuking out of a bad dream. Then
with a tlash be remembered all thut
b bnppened and serombled up o a

colil awoent of fear for Losley,

A cutnrant of sparks which show-
ored before his eyes dimmoed his sight
ot first. but In & moment he saw n
wight gray clad fgure lying on the
ground not far away,

“Lesley!™ be cried. “Lesley!™

But she opeltber stlrred nor an-
swaored,

Down he dropped on both knees be-
#lde her nod ralsed ber upon his arm.
Her oyes were closed, nnd through
the ehiffon vell bo could see the long
lushes dirrk on the pallor of ber checks,

The ground where she lay  was
spongy after o day of beavy rain,
which bad sonked through the thiok
carpet of dead gross dosply into the
earth.  The gel's position was ensy,
glving Loveland the bope that no
banes were Lroken, and there was no
staln of blowl on the white fece or
the soft brown halr. Bot she lay
very stlll. There was no fAgter of
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the oyelnshes, no falnt gnsping for
hireathe

SBlek with fear that she might be
dend, Lovelap's memory refossd the
barrler between them,  He wan cone
sclons anly of his love for her,

“Donrost—previows one-darling!™ he
enlled hor, “For God's snke, wake up!
Bk to me—only speak to me! 1 love
you pal™

Tostantly she opened her eyes wide,

 Mlidveriing a litthe 1h hik arms, and look

o upomt bl bl dezedly ot A,
then smdting me o womnn might whe
has dregnpd of o distant Jover and
wikew to find him mene

“Phank God you're not dead!™ be
mhamered,

“And that you're not!"” she answoersd
witiily, "You--ron're not much hurt ¥

CNot ar sl aod 10T wore It wonhdn't
ttier,” Toveland amared her fervont:
W Ui oonly T hadn't et you drive or
It T hndn't talked to you! It's all my
funmit.  What shall 1 de if you're o
Jared T

“I=I'm all right and—and rather
hoppy.” whispered Lesiey.  “1 don®t
tiink anything's the mntter ot all, ex-
copt n littie shook,*

“Let me e you up for a minute, no
that we ¢nn mnke sure wheilwr you
are hurt,” sadd Val. “I'll do it so gen
Uyt

“No. I'a rathor lle still, Just os 1

A the gl answersl,

“Wonld yom be wore eomfortabie (f
I Inid your head on the ground ¥

“Nop kvep It on your srm, pleass 1
ke it therew 1 feel an if 1I'd bLeen
drenming,” she murmured on, ™1
drenmed thint yon—that you enlisd meo
your darling; that you rald you loved
me.

“Forglve me!™ exclilmed Lovelnnd
“I couldn't help 16 T wis hall wnd.”

*Then It wasn't o dream? "

“No: It wasn't a dream” he con.
tesnidd, “Foven though you think me on
fmpontor you can't bellove me n whol:

"SIEAR TO ME—ONLY SI'EAK TO Mu|"

Iy unredeomed vilinin or you wouldn't
have taken e into your houws, for
charity's sake though 1t was. ®o you
must know pow that you've nothing to
fear from my love"

“In it real love—=tell mo?" she asled,
hor head uestling comfortably agalnst
his arm,

“1t's the realest thing about me—Iit's
krown to be the whole of me,” Love
land broke out. *Nothing olse mat.
ters. That's why 1 should have hnd
to kil myself If you'd been hurt-—or—
but 1 can't spenk of 1. Thank God,
you're alive and npot injured. Yes,
thant's enough for me—it's got to be
enough, and I ought to be happy
ough you're going to belong to an-
other wnn."

“You wouldn't bave wanted to mar
¥ me, anyway,” sald Lesloy.

“1 wouldn't have wanted to—when
I¥& the thing I'd give nll but one year
ot my life for—the one year I'd keep
o be happy in with yon"

“Just a poor Hitle humblo story
writer, and you would reully ke to
marry hor?’

“Don’t torture me,” sald Loveland,
“I've had about all T enn stand. 1 1
were the lmposter you think me"—

“1 don't think you an lmposton" re-
Mled Lesley, beglonlug to speak in
quite a untural tone of volee again,
though she kept the support of Love
lnnd's arm. “I never sald 1 dld. |
otly nsked you once why 1 skould
have more faith in you than others
bud. But I'd be rendy to take you on
fulth if you were ready to tuke me
without a fortune™

The blood rushed to Loveland's face,
which had been pale and drawn, “ls
it true—do you wesn LT bhe stam-
mwered. Do you care for me a ttle

“A great denl"” sald Lesloy, “too
mueh, 1 used to think on the ship, but
I don't thiuk so wow, because you're
different. It the real yoo 1 loved all
the time. The mirnele’'s happened, you
know. I'm seclng the other side of
the moon. But woulfn't it be doing
you nn Injary to marey you when you
and your fawmily counted on a groat
hetross

“It wans fhe other me who hadn't
the sense to see what n Leastly, ead-
st thing It would be to murey o girl
Just because she was rich—a girl 1
dign't love,”™ Yal hurrled on.  “Oh,
Taxley, you're uot playing with mg,
ate yout | couldn't warry any other
woumnn but you."

“What about the old Smlly Lome
that's tumiling to raln 3

“It will have 10 tumble*

“Aud vour fumlly¥

“Ihore's only my motbher, and what
ahe wants most I8 my bhappiness, My
love for you hnw somehow whown me
how to apprecinte her more.  But,
Tasley, whot abont Sldney Cromer?
Do you enre enongh for me—n mnn
yon' say you're ‘tnking on falth'<to
give up all Cremer's money and to
throw him over for my sake?

“1 éan't throw him over™

“Then how can we be married 7™
. “And 1 ean’t give up hin money,” she
added,

“Losley, bave you rmlsed me up only
to et ma fall decper Into the plt than
ever?™

“We both fell Into the pil together,
dn't e ehe =ald, Innghlng & -
tle  “If you go desper 1'll go deeper,
oo, for we're going to stand or fall
together now,"

“Thon what do rou mean?™ asked
Val. “You'll bave to sond one of us
away--me or Sldney Cromor'

“Let me sit up and we'll talk it
over” mald Tosloy, with a  quaint
cheerfulness  and  mntter.of-fact-nots
that utterly bewildered Loveland, *1
fool wo woll nnd ko happy now {hit
1 bellove | enn find my way out of
any entanglemoent so long e we o
hand In Lund.™

Val, resting on one kues, took the
Nttle gray mitten that she held out to
bim and pressed the hand In 16 Pt
there wan Wternoss In hin volea ne
he anrwersd:  “This Is an entanghe
mwent that you'll find mo way out of.
Yon ean't keep ns hath™

"You don't trust me” Lesley pe-
proached him.  “Jnet wnit before de
elding o glve e op aatll wetve thor
omghly thenehed things out, heginning
nt the beginning and golng right on to
the end.”

"1 shan't declde to give you np.
Nothing ean wake me do that now,"
Tovelnnd snid. “It's Cremer whe'll
bave to go to the wall®

hestey laughed. “Like his motor,
Poor, poor cnr! I'm sorey for 1t, but
it haen't sacrifieed lself In wain, 1
waR boginning to wonder how on earth
to bring all this ghout. That was
what keopt me nwake last night, If I'im
to tell the whole truth, It had to comn
pome wnr, and It had te come soon
Well, 8idner's motarenr han solved the
AiMentty, and Sidnoy will be gind, for
my happiness Is the same to him rs
his own. And now 1've gone so far
1 mny nw woll eonfeas that from the
vory minute | saw you play Lord Bob
In that dngy ltile hall nt Ashville 1
hoped-—oh. but hoped more than any-
thing that you would ask me to mar
ry you! Plense, please, don't be shock-
od, but 1 inviled you to come hore just
for that."

“Yet you were engaged to Bidney
Cremer,” Lie suld, half to higaself,

"I was bound to Sidney Just am 1
am now pud just as I have Leen for
the last throe years. And 1 wasn't
tired of Wlm then, not a bit, aud 1'm
not even at this minute. Hut 1 love
you—tho real you."

“Dariing!” exclnlmed Lovelnnd Yet
he marveled at her. This wis a phaso
of the girl's character—her true acd
nohle charaetor—which he was at a
loss to nnderstand.

“You were very cold to me that night
at Ashville®™ he ventured to sy

“1 was trying you. [ wasn't quite
sure, yon ses, Which side of the moon
I wan looking at, nnd If, after ull, It
win only the same old side 1 didn't
want to let myself be dazzied by it, an
I eouldn't hélp being at irst. 1 was In
love with you on the boot, even wlhen
I Inughod nt your wlk of love. | felt
more ke erying than Innghing, though,
because the sort of love you gave mo
In return for mine wasn't worth my
having*

“Heaven knows 1" Val sdmitted
humbly,

“But I'm deltighted that Sidney's mo.
tor jumped over esnveationalities in-
wtead of my having to take the leap
myself. Instead I just leaped with the
car, and you leaped, too, and every-
thing is golng to be beavealy for all
the rest of our Hves"

“I don't quite seo bow If you're not
tirod of Cremer,” snid Lovoeland,

“Don't be jenlous of Bidney any
more, [ lked making you a Hitle jenl-
ous of Wm at Orst—after 1 saw how
you felt. M was fun for me, and 1
thought it was good for you. But now
its diferent.  I'm sure—sure—about
the other slde of the woon, and 1 want
¥ou to be us bappy as 1 am. Oh, don't
speak yet! T must go on a litle fur-
thor, You know, I told you 1 hiad a
telegram this worolog ¥

“Yeu, yes"

“Well, you thought it was from 8id-
ney Cremer, and 1 dldn't contradict.
Lots of things you've thought Iately 1
let you go on thinking without contra.
dicting, The telegrain was from little
Faony Milton—about yow™

“About me?"

“8he knew from a Journallst who s
a friend of hers that you'd come to this
part of the country with a theatrleal
trongse, and they'd found out that the
nctorw were playlng ploces of Sidnoy
Cromoer's nt Ashville, Thoy talked it
over together—Fanoy and this Mr.
Kidd, He wanted to Know for bjs pas
per's sake where you'd disappeared to
when the company broke up, Last
evening he suggested that she shonld
telegraph to me. They both thought 1
oight bnve bheard about yon, 8o that's
why 1| feit that you wouldn't be stop
plug ou as my chiauffour very long.”

1A Misw Milton suy In the telegram
that Xew York bad discovered lts mils-
tnke abont me?"”

“Noi she didn't sny that, though it
was 0 long telegeam. 1 oxpeet she
thought § wonld have seom the news.
papers, Welll 1 baven't,. Bat 1 oean
put wo md twa togeiher galte nleely,
wind | was mure thit you'd vome loto
your owo pgaln with the great Awerl
et pubille,  perhiaps  poetly  through

eme Nie M melfle

I Ve

Fanny Millon® SiF. 1 re e s
Ing to wager all the profits of Sidney
Cromer's next play or novel, If 1 had
theny that ¥ou ean now go baek, If
you lke, amed get withont any difiealts
the heiress yon came acrose the witer
for.”

“T'm sick of the very word helress*
protested Loveland, with complete sin-
eerity.

That's the pew you, And what a
very new you it s when one eomes to
think of it—only & few weeks old!
But I's the only real one. The other
wan o shell, which has broken."

“You broke 11" sakl Val,

“1 erncked 1t a Hitle maybe on the
hont, bt 1l teok a blg hammer to
wmnsh 1, and now 've gwept all the
fengmentn nway, There's Just the real
rou sl the real e o the world, with
v wonderful ight from the other
of the moon shinlng on us two—:’q
Bidney Cremor.”

“Oh, Bldney Cromer!™ eried Lowves
lundl. “He wiill stands betwoon us™

“No, he doesn't. If you love med
you'll have to love Bidney, too, bes|
catime Sildnoy
Cremer nod 1 are
one, and bils mon-
oy I8 mine, b
chnse 1 earn It
And dom't 1 en
Jox 1t ton! Have
1 not enjoymt 1t
for three whole
Yeurs, slnece  all
aof o sudden from
belng  a  poor
glirl, dependent
on Annt Barbar,
I wiaked up to
fnd myself a
rich one—oh, not
rieh in your
meaning of the
word, uot  rleh

enongh  to lloe
endle walls with You—fou AR D

Pt ol R cuemMgn™

monds, but rich enough to do nice 1)
tle things fur nn old Kentucky farms
hotse wnd perhaps oven o help
store anclent British strongholds £
lord of them and of my heart will g
me 8o much happinesd.™

“You—you are Sldney Cremer
Lovelnnd  could  only  stammer
words stuplilly,

“Yes. Are you so surprised that I'mi
clever enough to make a success with|
my brealn nod wmy pen? 1 often wons,
dered when you'd begin to suspeect,
but you never did.  And I wan wone
dering, too, whether Sldney Cromer
wanll have to propose to yon in the
el ' boen great fun keeplng myi
pecret from the world, never fetting
any one know the real troth except
avntie and the Ashvifle eousing, though
Fanng  Milton aull Jots of other aee
quning o thought | wasn friend of
Sidoey Cremer -perhips even o poor
refation of bis Do e oost oo of
all bas been keeping the secoq Trom
you il the thme was ripe e jell Do
you wemwember sayving the othor day,
Eldney  Cremer e overgthing? 1 told
pou il remiind you of that some e
and wuk If you could sy It ngain. Can
Yo pow ¥t

“Sidoey Cromer b8 evoryibing' re-
pented  Lovelamd,  wherenpon - Lesley
guve o of bere Bt el coulng sighs
nad dot lim take her nto s gems,

utloe pomsslioty 0 boggey fledd woith no
sheiter save a wmotorcar 15tng rakishly
on one wide wak w guser plee for AR
engngoement betwesn o young FEnglish
margtils and o celebmted  American
novelst-piayweight. Mot for Lesley
and Loveland o was pecfect.  Shloey
Cremer's vivid faney hnd never eres
ated o more enclinnting seene for the
lovemaking of here and heroloe. And,
thongle I there had boon an aodlence,
It would Have soen the stage it np
only with pnle riys of wintey sun-
ahine, for the glrl wod ghe nnn It was
Hidned with lneffable light from the
othor slde of the mwoon,

TEE EXD

FRTHE
HOUSEKEEPER

How 25¢. Can Be Made to Save
Hundreda of Dollars

True ecconomy is the spending of
monty to the {nent advantage, and
there is no better household econ-
omy than the purchase and use of
Stearns’ Electric Rat and Roach
FPaste.

A 25¢ box will often prevent the
destruction of hundreds of dollars
of property, by thoroughly exterm-
inating the rats and mice which

naw and eat articles of value, It
ﬁ alsu sure death to cockroaches,
waterbugs and other vermin,

Sold everywhere. Te sure to get
the genuin:{zsc and $1.00. Stearns'
Electric Paste Co., Chicago, 1l

e ———————
A DAINTY TOILET ARTICLE,

Every Indy who depires to keop
up her attractive sppearance; while
#at: the Thenter, attending Rocep.
tions, when shopping, while travel-
Ing and on all occpslons Ehould
earry In her purse & booklet of
GOURAUD'S ORINNTAL BEAUTY
LEAVHES, This Is n dainty 1ittle
hooklet of exquisitely perfumed pow.
dered leaves which are euslly re
moved and applied to the skin, 0t
I8 invaluabie when the face becomes
molat and Aushod and s far suporior
to a powder puft as It does not spil)
and soll the olotlhies,

It removes dirt, soot and grense
from the faee, Imparting a cool, del-
feate bloom to the eumplexion, Bent
anywhere on recelpt of Ten COsnts
In #tamps or coln.  F. T, HOPKINS,
47 Great Jomes street, New York.

REGAL' SHOES| |
.
No other -to-wear shoes sta
The mdefthr?guﬁmal strain of evary-
Most zy wear as Regals do.
Servicea We should like to y the business
) . ble men of this town mlﬂyliah. smqﬁ
Bm imnﬁ long-wearing Regals, You
Footwear find Regals comfortable, serviceable—
satiffactory in every way.
ss'm “.m ‘
$4.50 $5.00
4
REGAL SHOE STORE,
King and Bethel Sts
- |
n i ou '
Does not cease when we have sold you
a Kodak. Picture taking is very
simple now, but if there are any little
points that bother you we are cheer-
! fully ready to help you out.  The velty | -
complete little instruction books that
the Kodak company issues show that f
they too are interested in your success,
| But we are here on the ground. Let
H us show you how simple it all is. (
“At Home With the Kodak"’ i the title .
of an illustfated and clearly written little book \
that the Kodak people have
issued on home portraiture,
Whether you have a camera '
or not we will be glad to give
you a copy. Drop usa postal, . ‘
or if convenient call at the '
the store. L"
Honolulu Photo Supply Co.,
“F.vcr)rthiné Photographic”  Fort below Hotel

Kreso Dip

worms, Soratches, elc,; destroys Disease Germp, and drives away

*

Flies.

Non-Irritating, Effective,
Inexpensive

THE IDEAL DIP, §

Benson, Sulggh ® Co.,

The Rexall Stoge + - . '

- Fort and Holel Sirests ‘;l

agbuiar bl il Bageial

Weekly Bulletin, $1 Year .




